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Sir Walter Weathercock, 
Edward Sandford, 
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Ir balmy friendſhip yer ſurvives, | 
Ah whither is ſhe fed? 
. 


Their a&tions ſpeak her dead : | Cats 
Perhaps, reſponſive Echo's hans, 


She haunts this brittle mound; 


Or flirting Sylph, or wat'ry Naid, 
In fancy only found. 


II. 

The gilded cards to feaſt and ball 
The ſilken gueſts invite; 
They fondly think, tis friendſhip's call, 

But pride and pornp indite. 
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Beneath fair fiekthir g . 
nſhine on us ſweetly ſmiles, _ - 
Bib leser be in the ftorm..* © © 


In fu 
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I.——Carolne. 


While pert cock-Tparrows ſport and play, 
By turns with ev'ry female gay, 

The turtle, faithful to his dove, 

Lives but for her, and lives to love ; 


ory roy Quaid yeaisd 
Still clof&y neſtling; fide by ſide, 
Sit the good bridegroom and — vil 


And murm'ring, gurgling, on e 2 
Both bill and dane . [R271 
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A Let me but my Caroline guard, 
My love from diſtreſs let me ave 


- 
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| And I aſk for no other reward, : ©" 
Or n. on this ſide the grave, 4 _ 
CAKONIRE Cf. _ 4, WY 


Let me but ſee Edward content, _ | "A 
His lot while his Caroline ſhares, © e 


Tho' uncles ſhould never relent. 1 - 

1 Or aunts ſhould be apgry, who cares? Z 
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Deign, Fortune, to ſmile on a pair, _—_ 
7 Who have truſted ſo long to thy pow'r! 222 

Thy woes, ſince they patiently bear, | — 


$ O grant them ſome ſweet with the ſour! Ee 


* 


= 
p_ 
- 


* . 


IV.——Comrerr. --- 


When I left Primroſe-green, 
And firſt came up to town, a 
Juſt at blooming fifteen, : 
n my plain linen gown ; 5 
Tho my thoughts were all gay, 
And my head full of play, 
Let me die, if, ob fie! 
Was not all I could fay! DS: 


But now improv'd in ev'ry grace, 

With charms to captivate a King. 
Unſeen in ſhape, or air, or face, 

My tout enſemble is the thing. 
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V.— Morr zy. 


An aftor's a comical dog! 
Now friſky, now dull as a log 
So chanpeable all, | 


"4. Now ſhort, and now tall, 2 55 
Now plump, then as ſlim as a frog. 


n. 
Now Paddy the brogue he puts on, 
Then ſtruts with the pride of a Don, 
Noa a French o Monfieur,,. 
Then a Dutch jaw Mynbeer, 
Or Ira Donald the head of his clan. 
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Horx rarely they take in the town, - ©: ” 
From one ſhilling up to a crown! 
They pant, and they cry, | 
Fight, tumble, and diet 


| VI. orts- —— Beggar's COR 
1 Oh ponder well! be not ſevere! 


Nor beat me like a drum! 9 
A ſtick that makes that ſpeak, I fear, 
Would make po- - Motley dumb. 
? 
** vn. C Dr. Arne) 
1 | See the bloſſom of ſpring that enriches the thorn, 
4 Unfolding its ſweetneſs to welcome the morn! 
42 But if nipp'd, the fond birds in ſoft elegy mourn 
4 That fragrance and beauty that ne er ſhall return. 
* | : | f 
1 Can t ſun - beams of hope grant a tay of relief? 
1 No, let tears ever flow, the ſad dew-drops of 
. | Soon che cold hand of winter ſhall cover this 
; | ; Soon, alas, muſt I wither, ſince Edward is Jead! 
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VIII. — Sir Waris. 8 9 
| The grim tyrant, „ 8 5 
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Soon runs Love out of breath, | | . pM A 


; All unable to cope with him longer: = 
Both are arm'd with a dart 852 58 
That can pierce thro' the heart, * 
But Death's is the ſurer and ſtronger. 9 
_ | | 
. ho I F | 5 4 
Cupid, ſweet little boy,, 
Full of frolick and jo, _— 
Still with gambols and rog'ries 8 
Flies, ſcar'd at the ſight' / . "I 
Of Death, that old fright, + 
With his raw head and bloody bones frighted. - 1 
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Serenety ſinooth the moments run, 
| With him who from his natal hour 
Has ne&'er beheld the ſplendid ſun, 
Nor ſov reign Nature's genial pow r. 


But by the bolt of Jove ſtruck blind, 
Devoid of ev'ry ray of light; 

What poignant grief o ercaſts his mind, 
Who once has known the joys of fight! 
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X ,—\[{s Wa and Sir Warren, 


um WINTERTOP. 
Away, fir! get out of my ſight! 
Lou are wrong, and I'm ſure Tam night. 
A poſitive perſon, who takes in his pate 
Such whimſies and fancies, I ever ſhall hate. 
nnn id 

Sweet Hebel nay hear me, ſweet Hebe : 

With reaſon and love let me rule | 


* 


Mia WIN T ERTO P. 
You infant, you grey-headed baby, 
Mere dotage has made you a fool. 


Sr WALTER, 


| I doating and ſtupid? | 
O Venus and Cupid! | | 

What tyrannous uſage is this? 1 

But my rage I'll reſtrain, 1 

I'll fubmit to my chain, 3 12 3 4 


And each link of the chain be a kiſs 1 


7 n WINTERTOP. | 


* — * . 


Since, meek and obedient, : 
* Fou think it expedient | 
0 | To receive like a law my command; 
In the courſe of nine years 
H I may melt with your tears, Eo | 


——_ — 
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, | And preſent you my heart and my hand. 
1 0 7 . | 


— Yes , meek and obedient, Sc. &c. 


.. " » 
L o * * 8 . 
% 
[i = . 
; "1 
= - % A 
1 " 4 
: 
Tz 4 , 
4 4 - - 
* . 4 . = s F 
e. 
3 
fs * 
» 
- | th of * 
# - * 
= * — 
= 
- * * - 
E - 4 ' 
. y ; 
: 4 R 
* 
4 - * + - 
< a ; 
= 
$. - 
2 - 
= 
—_ , ; 
; 1 
1 * , 
© * 
d * 
4 
7. 0 ' 
* 0 
- 
. 
! 
: . : 44 #5 
oy 
4 
Wy . * * 
. £ 
8 
5 * 
i 
[1 * 
' t I 
| | | 1 5 ö 
N = 
5 
1 * 
14 
15 | ; 
= = = 
I * 
94 * - 
S 8 * 
1 
* : = ' \ 


; * 
. n 3 4 — 
1 0 — "x MOL er a ap — —_ 7 
— * * F 
{ N ; * #, 
I | —_— n 


ws 


N / 3 4 p * 2 1 * Fa, A 1 * ' , 9 / 05 9 e « — 1 2 
enn 2 at * hs 
| 4 Pr" mY: 2 on Pg: 22 n 3 a 
7 A MF 4 - 5 > ” \ i of AN ws 1 4 CO 10 
IG Vw. 2 oy) * wa. ne a 2, | | I 4 
* | \ 


„ bt 

- A C T eds II. 5 a * | 5 

. 5 2 , | * 

& I. IMorrxv. 1 e * 
The world is all nonſenſe and noiſe, © © _. - 


| Fantoccini, or Ombres Chinoiſes, „ "7 


Mere Pantomime mummery, N 8 
Puppet - ſnew flummery, 1 


A magical lanthorn confounding the ſight; — 
Like players, or puppets, we move, 

On the wires of ambition and lovg g 
Poets write wittily, ,, 1 4 
Maidens look prettily, r: 

Till Death drops the curtain—all 'sover---good 


night ! 
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I—DUETT. 
EDwArD and Caroline. 
Happy, harmleſs, rural pair, 
Void of jealouſy or care; 


Emblems of the bleſs'd above, 
Sharing pure ſeraphic love ! 


x | 
By the brook, beneath the ſhade 
Of the lofty poplar laid, 
Chearful ſtrains awake the grove, 
Dulcet notes of peace and love. 


oy 


II. | 
Say, ye proud, ye rich, and great, 
Circled round with noiſe and ſtate, 
Real pleaſures can ye prove? 
No, tis found in rural love. 
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Sir WauTzz and Miſs WinTsRToP, 
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Sir WALTER _. 
In vain to ſmother love we ſtrive—— 


Mis WINTERT © 3 
I feel my tenderneſs revive. | 


Yes, Cupid, once again'thy flame 
Burns fierce and bright, and ſtill the ſame: 
For when it has been truly lit, 

No quarrel © can een it. . 


. _ 


Sir WALTER. f 
Extinguiſh it? ah no! PII prove 


There's no extinguiſher for loxe. 


Fond quarrels do but ſnuff the light, 


A moment quench'd, to-ſhinerhbre bright. a 


BOTH. 


In vain to 1 love we ſtrive 3. 
I feel my tenderneſs revive. 
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| They'll leer and gaze with fond delight, 


( 20?) 


IV ori. oli Ballad 7 une. ) 


See anymph ſo briſk and witty, 


Nimbly tripping thro' the Park, 
Throwing tound her eyes ſo pretty, 
And ogling every powder'd park; ; 
She'll leer and gaze with fond — 
Invite you home, and kiſs you too; 1 
Sigh, kneel and fwear, my angel bright, 
Without your caſh, your kiſſing won't do! 
With a long purſe ever go to your love, 
Chink it, chink i it, there, O there!; 
When you twinkum twankum, tol derol lol derol, 
Ha! ha! ha! ſhe'll love you _ 


.” a 


FRY 


Who'd refuſe a lad of my inches, — 
So ſprightly, ſightly, neat, compleat? 
But wagtails lur d are by gold+finches,  -—- 


Tho! eyes may roll, and pulſes beat. 


You tip em an ogle, they. ogle too! 

My Dove, my Duck, my Angel bright, 
Without your caſh, your kiſſing won't do! 

With a long purſe ever go to your love, 
Chink it, chink it, there, O there! 

When you /winkum twankum, tol derol lol lol, 
Ha! ha! ha! then ſhe'll love you dear. 
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Then away with all care, and adieu to e, n 
Tris the ſeaſon to marry, not bury : 

In love let us join! I am Hebe's, ſhe's mine, 
And all are alive and merry. R 


1 0 23 2 6 
Mis WINTERTOP. — wr ' 


When a lover ſo briſk gives the ſpirits, a Fiſk, 5 
Ey'n maids mult ſing hey-down-derryl ! 

Then to church let us go! for I cannot apc, 
When all are alive and merry. 
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Late, my Caroline dear, be thou laid on thy bier! 

| May thoſe lips long keep red as a cherry! 

May both uncle and aunt prove a flouriſhing 


plant, 
And all keep aloe and 49. [ 
CAROLINE — 
Now both uncle and aunt, are like = gras 
gallant, 
Tis too ſoon to paſs Charon's ferry; 


eee | 5 
While all are alive and merry. . E- 


M O'T- 
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MOTLEY. 


An adventure ſo gay, is as good as a play, 
Or a cup of canary or ſherry ; | 
And if Comfit would join, and ſay * Motley, 
I'm thine,” | 
We ſhould all be alive and merry. 


e O ur 1 T. j 
— you offer your love, 6 right and true let it 
\- Prove, | 
For Champagne do not fool me with Perry ! 
Then if thoſe who are here, ſhould contented 


appear, 
We ſhall all be alive and merry. 


Of T. CapELL, Bookſeller, oppoſite 
Strand, may be had the following Pieces. 
Bonpuca: a Tragedy, written by Beaumont and 
Fletcher, with Alterations. of 
Tus Devi. uyon Two Sricks, Tas Mam 
or Barn, The Cozzxzxas, The Nanos, and 
The Tir ro CaLai$ to which is annexed The 
Capucnin, all written by the late Saugt Foorr, 
Eſq; and publiſhed by Mr. Corman. Alſo © 


The Talons, a Tragedy for warm weather. 


Buxom Joan, a Burletta in one AQ, and the Airs, 


Duets, Trios, and Finale introduced in the Comedy 


of the Syanis BarBer; Likewiſe Summen 


AMUSEMENT ; or, An ApyenTurE Ar Mancars, 
a Comic Opera; and the Airs, Duets, and Trios in 
the Muſical Farce called The Sox-1in-Law, as they 
are all performed at the Theatre-Royal in the Hay- 
Market. | 


The Manaczz in DisTz8ss, * Prelude, on 10 | 


ing the Hay- Market Theatre, TP 30, 1780, Writ- 
ten by Grone COLMAN. 


Tony Lumexin in Town, a Farce, written by 
J. Ezzyys, Author of the Sox-ix-LAw. 
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